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To the Forty-nine Members of the Friendly 
Society for the Benefit of their Widows, 


of which I have the honour of making the 
Number Fifty. : 


GENTLEMEN, 
A® you are the Cauſe [in ſome Degree] 


of my commencing Author, by your 


approving and printing the Lines I firſt ſpoke 
at your Annual Meeting at the Devil Ta- 


vern, Ican do no leſs by your Permiſſion than 
dedicate to you this ſmall Collection. 

If you approve of what I've written, it 
mult be from Good-nature and partiality to 
one, who, with a great Inclination to pleaſe 
his Readers, has but {mall Pretenſions to 
appear in Print. 

Tt is unneceſſary for me to inform my 
Readers, that you are worthy Members of 
the Community, kind Huſbands, and good 
Fathers; your voluntarily entering your— 
ſelves into the Friendly Society for the Bene- 
fit of Widows, ſhew you are happy at home, 
love your Wives and Children, and prefer 


their future Welfare more than your own 
preſent Intereſt. 


I am, Gentlemen, | 
Your obedient humble Servant, 
A Brother Member. 
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THE SPARROW's WEDDING; A FABLE. 


A SPARROW, youthful, airy, gay, 
Chirp'd and danc'd his time away 3 

His thatch'd retreat he did forſake, 

Ot ev'ry pleaſure did partake : 


He ſwore he always would live free, 


A mighty bird for gallantry ; 
Made love to all the feather'd race, 
Was fond of ev'ry youthful face; 


B In 


— 
In ev'ry field, in ev'ry grove, 
His chief employ was making love : 
Where-c'er he came, he havock made 


On each young widow, wife, and maid ; _ 


s 
None cou d reſiſt his powerful bay, ok 5 
But at Love s altar did obey. 
At a arch Cupid threw a dart, 
And pierc'd this little Sparrow's heart, 
The heart that, was as hard as ſteel, . a 


| Soon did ſly Cupid's arrow feel. 
The fair one that, had caught his eyes, 


A 
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VWOMAAAYRTI\ 
Was virt' ous, young, free ſrom diſguiſe; ke 85 


No airs ſhe gave of coquetyy, 
Modeſt and free from pruder)j; 


Between the two extremes ſhe mov dj, | 


And ev'ry one that ſaw her, lov'd: 
He cock'd his tail, his feathers plum'd, 


And to make love he next preſum'd ; 
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18 
He told her many artful lies, = 


Talk'd of her beauty, ſparkling eyes, 
Beg d much ſhe would conſent to wed, 
Without her, happineſs was field; I 
Swore he wou d, upon his honour, 
Settle all he had upon her, 

He'd make a ſettlement in tail 

On her dear ſelf, and her heirs male; 
And in default of the male heirs, 
To th' daughters all in equal ſhares; 
To's nat'ral ſons, already born 


He wou'd not leave one barley- corn. 


The young, believing, artleſs bird, 
At length conſents, and took his word: 
She own'd ſhe lov'd him as her life, 
And faid ſhe'd prove a faithful wife. 
He thank d her on his bended knee, 


Call' d her his angel, deity, 
B 2 


And 


(4) 


And vow'd. by all powers above, 


He kindly would reward her love. 


Great preparations there were made 


Within a grove's refreſhing ſhade ; 
Two Goldfinches, in liv'ries gay, 
Were taken inſtantly in pay, 
And a large circle they did rove, 


To invite the ſongſters of each grove. 


The little warblers flew in hafte 
To ſing, and the repaſt to taſte ; 
All but the lovers of the fair 
Did to the marriage rights repair. 
A willow walk was in their view 
There the quondam lovers flew. 


In filent grief they each did mourn, 


And ſympathiz'd with groan for groan ; 


Each ſighing, ſaid, in a low voice, 


© They wonder'd at the fair one's choice ;” 


In 


131 


In broken accents, each did ſay, 


e The fair had thrown herſelf away.” 


The Nightingale's harmonious lay 


Welcom'd in the nuptial day, 


The feather'd throng perch'd on each tree. 
Join'd to make up the harmony : 


The chatt'ring Magpye undertook 


Their wedding dinner for to cook, 


He being properly bedight 


In a cook's cloathing, black and white; 


Six Wrens he crav'd might ſcullions be, 


To eaſe him in the drudgery : 


A Martin, with induſtrious bill, 


Of paſtry did the oven fill; 


The Snipe acted the butler's part, 
Who lov'd good ſuction at his heart ; 


A rav'nous Hawk was purver made, 


As being proficient in the trade; 


An 
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An Owl, for to keep up their ſtate, , 
Was aide the porter at the gate; oi eil rind 90D 2? 
The merry Thruſh, with nagar 27, 4, 

Gave away the lovely bride; = 
The Blackbird acted as the prieſt, 
His rev'rence acted at the feaſt : 

To two female Red-breaſts ſhare 


Was giv'n, to make their neſt with care; 


* 


Four young Linnets, dreſs'd in white, 
Attended on the bride at night; bs 
Waterwagtails danc'd around 

With nimble feet upon the ground: 

A Wood-pigeon was Hy: men made, 
His torch he lit, then crav'd the aid 
Of all the gods to bleſs the pair, 


And make their progeny their care. | 


Each bird was gay, each did rejoice, 


Untill they heard the Raven's voice; 
Croaking 


- | ö . A En ö — | | 
„„ . 
mY —_ 0 * . „ ow 
_—_ G : i at” 6 : ** , * — 3 — 4 , * 
yy, E 2 x * _ 2 6 n * 
p 1 9 . 5 . * - EY $ 2 en * _ * * 
© 1 * * * — * - * „„ bd x 
14 L x 6 : * a 8 4 7 - "a L. e b Mike” nota 
"© . 2 I 4 by 4 8 1 4 . © , 
— at oy AE. 7 0 1 _ S . 7 * 


1 


Croaking, he cry d, Avaunt, ye crew, 
Let diſcord all your ſteps purſue, 

Frighted, the little warblers flew; 

The warblers flew, and, in the rout, 


Hy men's flaming torch went out ; 


Cupid laughing, flew away, 
And in his ſtead did Hatred ſtay, 
Indifference, Anger, Diſcontent, 


Join'd to ſpoil their merriment. 


Alas ! how ſhort are this world's joys, 
The ſweeteſt meat the ſooneſt cloys ; 
When once we've happineſs in view, 


1 Soon happineſs bids adieu. 


F The nuptial knot was ſcarcely ty'd 
1 Before his love decay d and dy'd. 
1 | Loſt liberty he did deplore, 


His boaſted freedom was no more: 


He chang'd his neſt, he lay alone, 
He ſpent whole days far from his home; 
There to each fair was vaſtly civil, 


And wiſh'd his wife ſafe at the devil, 


The! injur 'd bird, with grief oppreſt, 
With wringing claws, and ſobbing breaſt, 
Sighing, ſhe beg'd to know the cauſe ; 6 
If in her conduct there were flaws, 
She promis'd much, ſhe'd ſtrive to mend, 


T hat their unhappineſs might end. 


He taunting cry'd, my deareſt life, 

Tis unpolite to love a wife; 

Beſides, my deareſt duck, my * 
One cannot always think of love. 
The Gods do know, I love you more 
Than e'er I did a wife before. 
Look round, in ev'ry corner pry, 
You'll find each bird as bad as I; 


Tis faſhionable now to range, 


Tis faſhion only makes me change. 


A Turtle Dove was griev'd to ſee 
That they ſo ſoon ſhould diſagree : 
A viſit to the pair did make, 


To give, if he advice would take. 


She thus began: Ye bird ingrate, 
So ſoon to change your love to hate, 
By living near the haunts of man, 
Their actions you have learn'd to ſcan : 
And, fond to imitate their ways, 
Will be unhappy all your days. 
You've ev'ry thing that you can wiſh ; 
Already crammed is your diſh : 
Thanks to your good old father's care, 


Who of much corn made you his heir. 


8 Your 


( 10, ) 


Your wife is fair, with virtue bleſt, 


Conſtant and true unto your neſt : 


All think, but you, ſhe” s many charms, 


And wiſh the fair one in their arms. 


If, from example, you will mend, 


Be ſilent, and my words attend. 


a -"'Y 


My dove and I do ſeldom roam, 


We love content, and ftay at home: 


Or, if we ever chance to rove, 


We chuſe an unfrequented grove; 


There happineſs we always find, 


Contemplate and improve each mind. 
Whene'er my will I do diſcloſe, 


He never chuſes to oppoſe : 


Whene'er I know what he does want, . 


Moſt chearfully the ſame I grant; 


We hand in hand together move, 


In conſtancy and mutual love: 


( 11 ) 


Each other's faults we always hide, 
That is the time each tongue is ty'd. 
Nature profuſely gives us peaſe ; 
We eat and drink, and live at eaſe: 
We are content, we want no more; 
Contentment is unbounded ſtore. 

Be happy ſtill, 'tis not too late, 
Go, pardon aſk, and kiſs your mate. 
Then, bowing low, ſhe bid adieu, 
And to her happy conſort flew. 


THE WIDOW BULFINCH. A FABLE. 
TIs by the bird of wiſdom ſung, 

The heart's far diſtant from the tongue. 
Two Bulfinches, did lately pair, 

He worthy was, and ſhe was fair; 

They 


("18 /J-: 


They went together mind and heart 
Until the time, that death did part 35 
When ere the wind did on her blow, 

It ſeem'd to give him inward woe; 
When cer his head or heart did aebe, 
She of his troubles did partake; 

If from her fight, he chanc'd to a, 
At home, impatient ſhe wou' d ſtay, 
The moment he was in her view, 
With joy, between his wings, ſhe flew, 
T here, on his breaſt, ſhe fondly cry'd 


Long, you've been abſent, from your bride 


Our time, that flys ſo faſt away, 


Doth, when you're abſent; with me ftay,, 


I, inwardly, my loſs do moan, 


But now am happy, you return, 


Thus, they in mut'al-friendſhip, mov d, 


Loving, and by each bird, belov'd, 


Until 


( 13 ) 


\ Until a Hawk, one fatal day, 


Struck the male bird, then flew away. 


As bleeding, on the ground he laid, 
His weeping wife came to his aid. 
He rais'd his head, upon her breaſt, 
And thus, his dying words expreſt ; 
Adieu my love, adieu my wife, 
cc The fates have cut my thread of life ; 3 
6 1 beg before I take my reſt, 
6 That you, will grant me, one e requeſt 
a With pleaſure then, I TI bid adieu, | 


« And pay my debt, to nature due; 

« *Tis this,------For our dear offspring 8 ow, 
cc A ſecond huſband, never take; | 
Implant in them morals that's juſt, 2 

ce 


Be true and faithful to your truſt, 


” Lead them into bright Vitue' s way, 


* 


“ Look well, from her, they never ſtray, 


0 I „% With 


(4) 


« With care, and moderation, rule, bi 


«© And — them all to wien ſchodl. my 


The mourning fair (diſolv' d in tears,) 
Thus bid him lay aſide his Tears; $.- 


* 


bo May I ne'er know ſiveet peace of mind, 
1 may 1 comfort never find, 
% May ev'ry ill, and curſe bende, 
« If e'er I am, a ſecond bride,” 
Then to her breaſt, ſhe held him faſt, 
Until he had, breath d out his laſt, 


n ſhe went away, 
With melancholly, ſpent each day; | 
Pale ſolitude, and ſilent grief, — —— RS” 


She choſe, as her companions chief, = + 
And call'd for death, to to give relief, + 92 . 
Ye 


48 4 
Ye Mole, ſhe cry'd, that make his grave, 


Take care that room for me you ſave. 


An aged Rook, (grown old i'th' trade) 
His Undertaker, Toon was made, 
A group of Daws, he kept i in pay, 
For to attend, each fun' ral day: 
A Raven, was his Aid de con, 
To ſmell out when each breath was gone, 
Each doleful. Bird, of wood or ſhade, 


She did invite to the Parade, 


To th' Wood-Pecker, with ſpeed ſhe ſent, 


To carve this on his Monument. 


Shed a fad tear, each bird, 1 crave, 
On my beloved huſband's grave, 
Strew around, his winding ſheet, 

Balm, and Myrrh, and Spices ſweet, 


For to preſerve his body neat, 


( 16 ) 


Ye earth worms, come not near his tomb, 


| . 2 Meute T6} non o 
Pray leave him while, till I do come. 


When PR the water, of each eye, orb 
By ſmall degrees, began to dry, | 
A jolly Bird (with feathers fine,) 

Came one day with her to dine. 

He had a Crotchet, in his breaſt 

To take the widow, to his Me 72 

The way he knew, muſt be to _ 
And not befiege the Dame in form; 
Experience, had oft him told. 

That with the fair, you muſt be bold, 
And tho' their anger, firſt you move, 


Tis but the prologue unto Love. 


The troubled Sea, when it doth rage, 


A ſerene calmneſs doth preſage. 


e 5 
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(49 } 
| The thunder that is heard on high, 
Foretels a clear and chearful ſky. 


The am'rous bird, then told the dame, 


He lov'd her with no common flame, 


That all as well as he muſt own, 
She was not made to ſleep alone, 
That he'd left others for her fake, 


And ſwore, he'd no denial take, | 


At firſt ſhe wonder'd what he meant, 


Fler rage was great it ſcarce had vent: 


When ut'rance came unto her aid, 


Thus to the bold intruder faid ; 


«© What in my conduct have you ſeen, 
« To think, I ſhou'd my ſelf demean, 


or break the oath that I have ſwore, 


6 'To my late ſpouſe to wed no more,” 
| D And 


10 } 


And without biding him adieu, 
With ſcorn ſhe from his preſence flew, ob 5 6193910 
He call'd again the ſecond day ; ; 


She piſh'd, and frown' d, but ſcarce aid nay; ; | 


The third ſhe did conſent for life, 


A ſecond time to be a wiſe, 


She next within herſelf did weigh, 


What the weed wou d, or WOu'd not fay ; 


But what s the world to me, ſhe cry * 
Sweet inclination ſhall me guide, 
T hat for the lng we ſhou'd live, 


And for the dead not always grieve; 


The fun'ra) charge, to all was proof | 


She for the dead had done enough, 
That monuments was oſtentation, 
And not much uſed in the nation. 
She therefore to the carver ſent, 


She ſhou'd not want the monument. 
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VERSES. 


( 19 ) 


VERSES ADDRESSED BY THE AUTHOR TO THE 
FRIENDLY SOCIETY, FOR THE BENEFIT OE 

THEIR WIDOWS, HELD AT THE DEVIL TA- 
VERN. V 5 


SacRED to Hymen, now, within this place 
No muſty batchelor dare ſhew his face: 
"Tis we do honour to the married ſtate, 


Our meeting here, proves each one loves his mate. 


Falſly, for happineſs, the ſingle roam, 
True happineſs we only find at home; 
Our children's prattle, and a chearful wife, 


Relieve our cares, ſweeten the cup of life. 


Th' unmarried Fribble, who has not the heart 


To take a wife, and act the manly part, 


Cries - Gads curſe | what! tie me up for life, 


« To that ſtrange, tireſome vixen call'd a wife, N 


« And live in conſtant enmity and ftrife ? 


« No, dem mel!” 
For 


And all their demy reps both jilt and pax em. 


For England $ good, I wiſh the ſtate wou d tax em, 


The ſurly brute, who knows not wedlock's joys, 


When children ſpeak he dams their prating noiſe; 


He rails on marriage, calls us women's tools, 


Contented cuckolds, and poor hen-peck'd fools. 


In age he peeviſh grows ; nothing pleaſes, 
An old nurſe he takes, and her he teazes. 
She cries, << I never ſaw 3 in all my life, 


One ſo fretful---I with you had a wife: . 


* 


cc 


cc 


a. 


cc 


Tho he s 4 ſlave to the abandon' d crew, 


And largely pays, for what he cannot do: 


Pray Jet me tuck-you up ; this potion take, 


It may relieve---you always ſeem awake. 


Should it not pals, I muſt give you this dyſter; ; 


volley WES — 
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ce Pray, turn TOW Ne and Fl Fat on the ver,” 


F orſook 


3 


i Forſook, forlorn ; no friend to ſooth his cares, 
He dies neglected - ſtrangers are his heirs. 
He ſgeals into the grave, upon his ſable bier, 


No wife, no child, to ſhed a tender tear: 
Old Time looks grave, in gall he dips his pen, 


T hen Arikes his name from off the liſt of men. 


Let us not hens 'em, tho' their deeds are evil, 


Onee in a year we'll keep em from the Devil, 


AT THEIR NEXT ANNUAL MEETING AT THE 
. DEVIL TAVERN. 


Orc. CE more we're met, freſh ſhay' d, Jock neatand 
L _ | trim, 
In health I hope, and ſound both wind and limb; 


Moſt chearfully this morn we left our houſes, 


And here are come, to ſerve our abſent ſpouſes; 


For 


622) 


For this at night we ſurely ſhall be cuddled, 
Unleſs the Devil ſends us home quite fuddled. 


Suppoſe this night ( pardon the ſu poſition) 
That any one, ſhou'd be in ſuch condition, 
As drink is oft the cauſe of little ſtrife, 
Permit me to exibit Man and Wiſe, | 

Wife. Fy, fy, my dear, indeed you're much to blame, 
Drink hurts your health, but more it hurts your fame, 
1 You that know better ſhou d more cautious act, 
% Nay do not frown for what I ſay's s a fact; 

ce Maſters and Fathers ſhou' d be as a ſample, 

© And ſet to all below a good example ; ; 

ec A chearſul glaſs Town in ev ry Ration 

. not amiſs, it brightens converſation, 

« But when exceſs i is added to the Bowl, 


cc Reaſon gives place, and riot doth controul ; 


40 « For 


( 23 ) 


For want of reaſon friends are turn'd to foes, 
cc Quarrels enfue- and oft it turns to blows. 

cc Suppoſe that not the caſe and all agree, 

e Then jeſts obſcene and noiſy ribaldry, 


Þ Is introdue'd to ſpoil ſweet harmony, 
ee Why ſhou'd not men, when none but men are there, 
c Converſe what's proper, for the moſt chaſte Ear, 
cc Inſtead of that too oft they damn and ſwear, 

«© But I have done you I pardon me my dear,” 
Huſband---** I own, my love, part what you ſay is true, 
«KI love advice eſpecially from you, 

ce Experience tells me morning, noon, ind night, 
„When you adviſe that ſometimes you are right, 


© But now you' re wrong, for as I am a ſinner, 


« We only ſpent our ſhilling after dinner, 


„We only rais'd twelve quarts, and one crown bowl, 


And what is that, when ev'ry one's a ſoul? 
— only drank each time the hammer went, 


« And then twas to oblige our preſident; 


( 44 ) 


« We drank ſome d--'d good toaſts to all the worthy, 


« We ſcorn to drink to any one that's rye. 
I own, my love, we were a little jolly, 

= For who, at ſuch a time, is melancholy 3 

« T've been to ſerve you, Lovy, when Im z dead, 
- @ So ſay no more, but let's make haſt to bed, 


« T've got a little ſwimming i in my head. 


Ar THEIR LAST ANNUAL MEETING. 


TVE got a rod it's been a month in pickle, | 
And made of birch---you all know birch can tickle. 
Iam not here ſtuck up for to amuſe „ np 
1 came to ſcourge, and likewiſe to abuſe ye. 
When laſt we met, (I pray mind what I > 
From firſt, to laſt, we d but a ſo ſo day; "Wo 

Each member flowly came like fnails a creeping, 
As if the time had been elaps d by ſleeping, | 


\ You 
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| You knew no buſineſs cou'd be done without ye, 
Pray ſooner come and have your caſh about ye. 


You cannot pay, for one that is more near, 


PI" 


Bone of your bone, your rib, your only dear, 


Who if you're kind: will love you all the year. 2 


12 


30110 


When we, had din'd a4 I did expedt Fine MY 20 
| Gan ve eats e but wiv Got done, 
Some left the table, into corners went, 
To caſt up what receiv'd „what caſh was ſpent ; | 
One at that window, with his pen was ſeen, 
ec Take nine from eight I can't, but flow cighteen 
ee Juſt nine remains, but then there's ten 1 borrow.” 


We out of office, heard this to our ſorrow. 
e val? iS 'tY\\ Ay IC | Ol, j 8 > | | 


= Each us'd to give (after the 3 and roaſt) 

Year after year, a patriotic toaſt ; 

You're'conrtiers turn'd, poor Wilkes was quite forgot, 

Lord Camden, Chatham, Richmond, and what not; 
„ ped) oi: cls RE 


(26) 


No ſong, no catch, to paſs the time away, 
No ſubject pleaſing, to invite our ſtay, 
Each took his hat, and ſoftly ſtole away. » 4 
The reaſon. given ſo ſoon each member went, het 


We had not then a jolly preſident; 


Our laſt I gueſs, was of his patients thinking, 
His hammer ſtood, and fo we left off Sinking, | 


If you don't Sk; Apollo means to ſpite ye, 
He'll hide his Sun- beams, and no longer light ye 3 ol 
And if to's imps this day you're not more civil, 
I tell you plainly- - yon muſt leave the Devil. 


MAT RIM ON. rune 7. he Millar of Mansfield. 
How happy a Rate is conjugal fe, 
When a huſband is bleſs d with a e wife, 


With 


a buſt of Apollo being placed over the Chimney- piece. 


( 27) 


With countenance chearful, like the blooming May, 
And both ſtrive to pleaſs; and both. pull-the ſame way. 


F * L # ame %..4 


When troubles c or Sek the huſband attend, 
The wife proves a comforter, and a real friend ; 
She ſooths all his cares, and aſſwages his grief, 
And by ſympathiſing, ſhe gives him relief. 
. 
Our children are bleſſings kind Providence ſends, 
When young they delight us, when grownare our friends, 


With pleaſure we view them, and with pleaſing care, 


We ſtrive to provide for their future well- fare. 


IV. 
When firſt they. do prattle, and liſp Papa 8 name, 
The father is pleaſed, the mother the ſame; 
They hug the dear babies, with joy in their eyes, 
Cry, ſurely no children were ever ſo wiſe | 
E 2 We 
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We have many comforts no fribble enjoys; 

Our pleaſures are laſting, but his ever cloys; 
Vnleſs when at dinner, we chance him to treat, 

He then like a . glutton d devours our meat, ww * 


At home let's be chearful, good- natur d, and Kind: 5 
When troubles attend us, be ever reſign d; 
A broad let 5 be Jolly, as life 8 but 7 ſpan, 3 


a But not to bchave unbecoming the, man 
1 48 CODTRIL EC kt C31 Pe 
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A DIALOGUE BETWEEN A BLIND-MAN' AND His 
SON, OCCASIONED BY THE WONDERFUL BOUNTY 
OF THE REV. Mx. HETHERINGTON, WHO GAVE 
TWENTY THOUSAND POUNDS FOR THE SUP- 
PORT OF FIFTY BLIND PERSONS DURING LIFE. 


Sm nit 80 N. 


F ATHER; where did you get that bread 1 ptay? 


I have not ſcen ſo much many a day. 
14 When 
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when you could ſee to work we 'd bread to eat, 


And ev'ry Sabbath day a bit of meat; . 


But fince the time you loſt each precious eye, 1 
(The very thought of it doth make me cry) | 
I've ſcarcely taſted pudding, meat, or pye. e 


Beſides the bread, you ve got a bit of beef; 

I hope my father is not turn'd a thief. 

You oft have told me Providence is kind 
Unto the honeſt and contented Mind; 

And tho one Day we have not Bread to eat, 


— 


Kind Providence the next day will us treat. 


FATHER. 
No, no, my child, to ſteal I cannot ſee, 
And if I could, I ſtill would honeſt be : 
Mark what I fay---"Tis Hetherington the good 
Gave me this purſe to buy me daily food. 
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We now no more ſhall want whilſt I draw breath, 
For him I'll pray until the hour of death, . 
Not only me he'll feed, but many more,. 


And tho' on earth it may decreaſe his ſtore, 


His j Joys in Heay' n will be 1 increas d the more. 5 . 
hBleſs'd may he be- Why do you weep, my , 


SON, 
'Tis not in ſorrow- mine are tears of joy 
To think now I am young I ſhall be fed, 
And when l'm grown then will work for bread. 
Pray, Father, don't he all the blind men ſerve? 


Is ſome to eat, and all the reſt to ſtarve? | 
If I was him (and he is wond' rous good) 
Not one blind man ſhould want his daily food: 
Let him conſider their misfortunes came 


By accident, and they are not to blame. 


FATHER, 


(8 ) 


FATHER. 


He does conſider we've no eyes to ſee, 
And what we feel is nought but miſery, 


Our chief companion abjett poverty. 


He can't relieve us all he's done his part; 
It ſhews his goodneſs, ſhews a feeling heart ; 
His will is good, his fortune much too ſmall, 


5 Or elſe with pleaſure he'd relieve us all. 


So N. 

Have all the rich (who live in luxury) 
Have Kings, Lords, Biſhops, got no eyes to fee 
Such Objects dark in all their miſery ? 

I hope your friend, who is both good and wiſe, 
Will clear their fight, and open all their eyes. 


FATHER. 


I hope he will, and that the good and great 


Will have compaſſion on our hapleſs fate. 


6 * 
We that his bounty have receiy'd this day, 
Let us be grateful, for him ever pray; 
For now once more we ſhall have bread to eat, 


And every Sabbath day a bit of meat. 


THE FOLLOWING PROLOGUE WAS SPOKE BY THE 
_ AUTHOR, AT THE TRAGEDY OF MACBETH, AND 
A PANTOMIME ENTERTAINMENT, PERFORMED 
AT BATH, BY n BOYS, 


Laps E 8, to keep vou warm, (for tis cold 5 

| weather). „ 88 toon 

We've laid the Pit ad ha all together, | 

Therefore fit cloſe, that ev'ry he and ſhe 

May have a peep at our comic tragedy. 

The Actors here behind are ready dreſs'd, 
Forgive their _ they'll wy do their beſt, 

| perhaps 


6 


Perhaps you think they'll rant and make a noiſe, 
You muſt excuſe, they are but prentice boys, 
Juſt left their work, young ſtriplings under age, 
Whoſe great ambition is to tread the ſtage : 

Their wardrobe s thin the actors but a few, 

And not one female mongſt the ſpouting crew, 
To tell the the truth th whole acting apparatis 

Is very ſmall ſo very hard their fate i is. 

T hey want not hands the painted Went t to change, 


T hey have but one and that you 11 ſay i is ſtrange, 


Tis both a comic and a tragic ſcene, 
It ſerves for "I and for harlequin. 


When choſts and witches down below ſhou' d a 


For want of traps behind the Scene they flink, 


They've but three ſwords to puſh to ſlath and hew, 


A motley coat and an old wig that's blue, 


A bowl for poiſon (ſometimes to make punch in) 


Two maſks, a drum, and Mackbeth's wooden 


Truncheon. 
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I'll leave the audience to find out the reſt, 
And paſs my word the boys will do their beſt. 


THE LADYs FOOTMAN. 


You fay, my Friend, you'd have i in Rhime, 
How we in Liv” ry ſpend our time : 
One Day I'll give, if you U attend, 


And as that one, tlie reſt we ſpend. 


Bout Sev'n I wake, and ope my eyes, 

| Stretch myſelf, and then I'rife; 

Unleſs with Friend, the Night before, 

I have enlarg'd the Alehouſe Score: 

When that's the Caſe, the Hour's Nine---mum--- 
Without my Shoes down Stairs I come ; 

Firſt look i' th Glaſs and comb my Hair, 


Then for Buſineſs I prepare, 
1 And 
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And fall to work, with all my Might, 
In making Knives and Forks look bright; 
The Glaſſes waſh, and Plate 1 clean, 
Then go for Water, Rolls, and Cream: 
Next, Spirits for the Lamp I get, 

Cups and Saucers in order ſet ; x 
Tea-Pot, Slop-Baſon, Spoons and Tongs, 
And what to Breakfaſt elſe belongs. 
When Madam rings to take away, 

Up ftairs I run, her will to obey ; 
Complaints I hear that Butter's bad, 


The Cream is ſour, and we're all mad. 


Breakfaſt is no ſooner o'er, 
But thro' the Town I take a Tour. 


My Lady, with important Air, 


Cries, John, this Puppy leave with Care; 


F 2 
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« My Service give to Lady June, 
8 


And if I'm not put out of Tune 


© I will on her wait to-morrow; 


© Cueid for my VRNEVY borrow. 


© Theſe Invitation Cards receive, 


And as directed do them leave. 


Call, in your Way, on Lad) Belle, 


This verbal Meſſage to her tell: 


On Sunday next, with Mrs. Stake 

« A Party at Quadrille we make. 
To th' Mantua-maker give this Note, 
© What I'll have alter'd I have wrote: 

© I have not Patience with the Brute ! 

0 Entirely ſpoild's Birth-day Suit. 
© Likewiſe, pray call on Ludgate-Hill, 
And bid the Mercer bring his bill- 
© Tho' long it will be 'ere I pay, 

C My laſt N ight-Gown begins to fray. 
«At 


4 


At Five bid Monſieur curl my Hair, 


Exact at Six order the Chair, 
This Inſtant go, return in Time, 
At Four o Clock I mean to dine.“ 


* 


Then off I ſet, with Stick in Hand, 


And ſteer my Courſe towards the Strand : 


There I call on my Landlord Surl, 
And get myſelf a Pint of Purl, 

To raiſe my Spirits, and invite 
'Gainſt Dinner Time, an Appetite ; 
I read the News, and then ſet out 
To finiſh the aforeſaid Rout : 

Which having done, return I do, 
Between the hours of One and Two; 
1 change my Shoes, my Lady ſee, 
And there give up my Embaſly. 


When Things are ready in the Tray, 
Up Stairs I g0, the Cloth to lay A | 


The 
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The fire I ſtir, ſome coals put on, 
Or Madam lectures, Ten to One. 


When Dinner's ſerv'd the then begins, 
«© Sure thus I'm teazed for my Sins; 
© The Mutton's raw, and Turnips cold, 
© Indeed, my Dear, I've Cauſe to ſcold: 
The heedleſs Slut's in Love I think, 
© Or elſe it is the Effects of Drink, 
That Fellow too I'll part with ſoon, 
© For drunk he moſtly is ere Noon; 
© Then Glaſs and China goes to pot, 


© I cannot bear a drunken Sot.' 


When Dinner's over, I prepare 
To walk before my Lady's Chair : 
Then out we ſally at the Door; 


But nothing give unto the Poor, 


1 
Altho' her Ladyſhip they bleſs, 
And wiſh her Health and Happineſs. 
With lighted Flam I clear the Way, 
With By your Leave - take Care, I pray. 


Take Care! a dirty Fellow cries, 


A 


Pray who are you Ed bf your Eyes! 
Your Maſter's Cloaths pull off, you Skip; 


I don't him mind but on I trip: 


* 


A 
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For, at the ſame time he'd be glad 
of my old Coat, tho' ne'er fo bad.” 
Along we drive, thro' Thick and Thin, 
Perhaps two Hours before let in; 

For ſome are out, and others ill, 

And ſome are in a Diſhabille. 


At laſt unto a Rout we come, 


Or, if you pleaſe, a Lady's Drum: 
There do the Fair that Money loſe, 
Which ſhou'd defray the Traders Dues. 
Before ſhe to the Routers ſteers, 


This Meſſage whiſpers in my Ears: 


CY 


My Service to Miſs Molly Sprite, 
And hope ſhe better ſlept laſt Night : 

: Poor Soul, I hear her Monkey's dead, 
For which, they ſay, ſhe keeps her Bed ; 
© And, do you hear, let Chairmen wait, | 
© I don't intend to ſtay here late: 

Then up ſhe movnts---down I deſcend, 
To ſhake Hands with particular Friend ; 
And there I do ſome Brothers meet, 

And we each other kindly greet : _ 

Then Cards they bring and Cribbage-Board, 
And I muſt play upon their word 

Altho' I tell them I am ſent 

To know how th' Night a Lady ſpent. 

© Pho! make Excuſe, and have one Bout, 
© And ſay the Lady was gone out, 

The Advice I take, fit down and ſay, 
What is the ſum for which we play; 


] care 
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© I care not much,” another cries, 

© But let it be for Wets and Drys:“ 
That mater al Point we ſettle, 

The Cards they raiſe each Man's Mettle: : 
The Winners laugh, the Loſers {wear 
They cannot win for want of Beer, 
When Liquor comes, about we drink, 
Which makes us faſter damn and fink : 
(For let me whiſper in your Ear, 

That Man who will not curſe and ſwear, 
Is a Milk- -Sop call d by « ev ry 

Servant that doth wear a Liv'ry. * 

Quart Pots and Beer are handed round, 
Until the paffing Bell doth ſound; 


And when we find that we muſt part, 


Firſt drink, ſhake Hands, and then we ſtart. 


Thus we do ſpend our idle Hours, 


And imitate the higher Powers: 
8 
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Thus like our Betters we do play, 
Lach Day, our ready Caſh n 


When home we get I 17 the Cloth, 
Then up I take ſome Viper Broth, 
My Lady's Spirits for to raiſe, 

Becauſe her Pulſe beats low ſhe ſays, 

Bout One 1 do for bed Prepare, 

And firſt with Paper curl my Hair: 

Next, bolt and lock up all the Doors, 

To keep out Rogues and common Whores, 
Then lock the Plate up in the Cheſt, 
Pull off my Cloaths, and go to Reſt, 


A LETTER TO A YOUNG GENTLEWOMAN, ON A 


VISIT IN THE COUNTRY TO FOUR MAIDEN | 
SISTERS. 


You did requeſt from me a letter, 
My head (I thank you) is much better ; 


( 43" ) 


My Wife grows plump, and Polly's eyes, 
Are now, almoſt, both of a e. 


Your Mam is well, and ſo is Pappy, 


: That you are ſo, they ſeem quite happy ; 
But Mama looks, (tho' ſhe's not fick), | 
Tuſt like a Hen that's loſt her Chick. . bil 
Altho' your Mam doth *Tommy treat, ] 1 j 
With the beſt Bits of Prior's meat, | | N 
For want of you he will not eat. ö | 


Laſt night into your bed he crept, 
Where you and he ſo oft have ſlept, 
Not finding you within your Neſt, 


— 1 b 
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He ſcratch'd, and mew'd, but could not reſt, 


— — 


So up he went, (this News will fret ye) 
And crept into the bed with Betty. 
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Miſs Charlotte's now the Temple Toaſt, 


Now you re away, ſhe rules the roaſt; 


* An old favourite Cat. 
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She at each Beau doth look ſo ſly, 

And rolls at them each roguiſh eye; 
Each day to make her conqueſts ſure, 

Her hoop's put on for to allure; 

With little hat along ſhe bounces, = 
Be deck'd with Furbelows and flounces, "Jo 
With ribbons, trollies, gauze, and lace, 


For to ſet off, her pretty face, 


Return pray ſoon I don't deceive ye, 


Or elſe one Beau, ſhe will not leave ye. 


You're in a virtuous houſe no doubt, 4: 


You're Friends with you will make a rout, 5 


And to amuſe you, gad about, 5 
But ſtay not long for I'm afraid, 

That if you do you'll die a maid. 

For if at Maiden Hall you ſtay, 

With the four Virgins till dooms day, 


Tho' 
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Tho you againſt the ſtream may ſtrivxe, | 
Lou ſtill will make the number five. 
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A LETTER FROM A CHILD TO HIS GRAND- 


MOTHER. 


| Dean Granpman, x8 


Ps R A Y to Bod to o ble 
Your Grandſon dear with happineſs; 3 


Pray that I may be a good Boy, Tn 
Be Grandman' 85 Dad 85 and Mother 8 Toy ; 3 
That as I do advance each Vear, 

I may be taught my God to fear, 

My little frame, from paſſion ſree, 

To Man's Eſtate, from Infancy ; 

From vice that leads a youth aſide, 

And to have wiſdom for my guide, 


That I may neither lie, nor ſwear, 


But in the path of Virtue ſteer, 


(46. 


My actions gen'rous, fair, | and juſt, 
Be always true unto my Truſt, 
And then. the Lord will ever ke. 


Your Grandſon dear, 


John L----b the Lek. 


A COOKING SONG FOR. A MAN - —Tune, There Was a 
Poll y Beggar. 61 


Or all the ak nations, 
The Engliſh bear the bell, 
We all are cooks both high and ow, 


There' S. none can us excel. 


And a cooking we will go will 8 


And a cooking we will go. 
II. 
The narrow ſouled miſer, | 
Who much abounds i in wealth, 


Starves in the midſt of plenty, 
And finely cooks himſelf, 
And a cooking &c. 


(6 


III. 

Church Wardens of each pariſh, 

Much for the poor do bend, TO 

Then cook them off with farthings 
The filver all they ſpend. 


And a cooking, &c. 
IV. 
The lawyers deal i in cookery, 
Or many fibs do tell, 
They eat their clients oyſters up, 
To them they give each ſhell. 
And a cooking, &c. 
V. 


The Doctor wiſe with his large wig, - 


Who always ſeem in haſte, 


— for the ſick ſuch broth doth cook, 


Which he himſelf won t taſte, 
And a cooking, &c. 


VI. 
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VI. 

Our worthy repreſentatives, 
Do promiſe us rich Broth ; i 8 [967 eee 
But when their bounty we do taſte png, 
We find it Wind and Froth. 8 


And a cooking, &c. 
VII. | 
When miniſters mis Peace or war, 
We throw it in their diſh, 
And ſay they ve finely & cook d "i, 49149 5 
A kettle full of fiſh, uu. 
And 8 cooks &c. 58S AN4699s uA 
VIII. 
Our Majeſty God bleſs him, 


Tho' careful are his looks, 
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For Englands good, it will not do, 
Becauſe at court there's cooks 


And a cooking, &c, 


Of 
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ANOTHER SONG, FOR A WOMAN=—To zbe ſame Tune: 


Or all the Occupatious 
Sure Cooking is the beſt, 


When Dinner's ſerv'd, and Diſhes waſh'd, 


We then have time to reſt, 
ſl. 


We in the Kitchen rule the roaſt, 

We there command in chief, 
Without our Leave, no ſoul dare touch 

Pork, Mutton, Veal, or Beef. 


III. 


A Sop out of our Dripping-Pan, 


Is better far I wot, 


Then e'er a Lady's Maid can give, 
Out of a Chamber Pot. 
FE 


IV. 
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N. 


The abigals when ſingle, 
How they're bedized out, 


Poor devil's when they're married 


They cannot waſh a clout. 
v. 


Their children are neglected, 


In beds unmade they ric 
They dreſs themſelves like ſlatterns, 00 
Their houſe like a pig-ſty. 


Like them we are not ſkin and bone 
For we are fat and plump, 
We are cut and come again, 
Like a fat Oxe's rump, 
7 vn. 
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Altho' we are ſuch jolly girls, 
A little fills our maws, | 
Like Greenland bears we live upon, 


The licking of our paws. 


We are the only girls for wives, 
For if a man proves nice 
Soon a tit- bit we can toſs up, 


And ſerve it in a trice. 
IX. 


Therefore my jolly laſſes 
Let us contented be, 
As kitchen ſtuff doth find us gin, 


Our wages cloaths and tea. 


K. 
To cookery let us drink my girls, 12 
Good living's the beſt toaſt, 
Without it all wou'd flarved be, I N 
Succeſs to boil'd and roaſt. 
A LETTER TO A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY. 


My Goop FarenD, 


For favours to my ſon and wiſe, 
1 ſhall love you whilſt I've life, 


Your clyſters, potions, help'd to fave, 


Our infant lambkin from the grave, 


: May you for this and each good deed, 


Ne'er want a friend in time of need, 
And when you leave a ſingle life, 
To make I S----- a lawful wife 


I hope 


2 o 
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I hope God will his bleſſing po 


Upon you both every hour, 5 
No quarrelling like cat and dog 


Nor think the marriage life a clog, 


But rather paſs your time away, 


With chearfulneſs and equal ſway. 


I with you every ſort of Joy, 


And hope no troubles will annoy. 


TI hope your children you may rear 


To ſerve their God, and you both fear 
That they may be a bleſſing to 
You both, nor give you any woe. 

I wiſh your fields may well be till'd 
Your Barns with choiceſt Grain be fill'd, 
And that your ſtrong and fleecy Dams 
May bring each Year a 8e of Lambs; 
That your Red Cows may never fail 
To fill each Meal a brim-full Pail, 


Without 


n 


Without that common Jadiſh trick 
To up with foot and down it kick ; 
I wiſh your Horſes may be free 


From Glanders, Spaven, and F arcy, 


 Andall diſorders that attend 
A Horſe unto his latter end ; 


Nor Chickens of the pip e'er die, 
Nor Fox their dwelling e'er come nigh ; 


That fowls and ducks and geeſe may ſwarm 


Within your cultivated farm. 


 Iwiſh the murrain ne er may Kill 


Your grunting hogs againſt your will, 


I wiſh each ſow at teeming time 


May bring forth pigs not leſs than nine, 


And that they ne'er may want to eat 


Their pigs by way of dainty treat. 


[I wiſh you this and ten times more 
With plenty for yourſelves and poor 


And real contentment at your door. 


(33-3 
THE 


HISTORY of 70 SEPA 


Deron thy Almighty Aid, O heavenly King! 
That I may write thy Praiſe, and Joſeph fing ; 
How he a Slave, by thy divine Command, 
To Greatneſs 'roſe, in the Egyptian Land. 

In this thy Providence, was greatly ſhown, 


Preſerv'd his Family, and thy Name made known, 


— — 


To them who worſhipp'd Gods of wood and ſtone. 


May thou, Great God! with Energy divine, 
Reveal thy ſelf, and on all Nations thine ! 
That one and all, may thy great Name adore, 
And ſing thy Praiſe till Time ſhall be no more 


In 


E 


In Canaan Land, Jacob was greatly bleſt, 

The Lord him lov'd, and gave him Peace and Ret ; 
His Barns were fill'd, his Oxen graz'd the Field, 
His Camels burden did great Riches yield. 


ry 


Twelve Sons he had (from whom there was to ſpring 


3 


Our Lord and Chriſt, Salvation for to bring, 


To all on Earth, that ſhou'd repent their Sin) 


o 


He lov'd 'em all, but one above the reſt, 
And Day by Day, his favourite Son he dreſt, 
(To ſhow his Love) in different colour'd Veſt, 


This rais'd the envy of the reſt, to ſee, 

Without a Cauſe, . his  partiality ; 

Conſcious they were, his Love deſerved more, 
Than this lov'd Youth, their father did adore, 
For many Years, in Winters Froſt and Cold, 
His Flocks they kept, and nightly did them fold; 
Yet all they cry, will not his pity move, 
He doth us hate, and NT" r love. 


Thus rail'd ou on, ind the 000 lov'd Youth, 


Whoſe Breaſt was fraught with Innocence and Truth, 


Whoſe | 


($7 


Whoſe Soul divine, inſpired from above, 


Early had learn'd, in Wiſdom's School to rove. 


Two Viſions had, this Fav'rite of the Skies, 
The Heavenly Viſions prov'd, that he ſhou'd riſe 
The firſt in Rank, o'th' houſe of Iſrael, 

Firſt of his Tribe in Canaan Land that dwell. 


He told his Dreams, which rais'd the Anger more, 
Of Jacob's Sons, than any Thing before ; 
You Wretch, they cry, are we to bow to you, 


Who are your Elders, and your betters too? 
That ne'er ſhall be, 


Then to each other, cry, 
At proper Time, for this, the Youth ſhall die; 
He ſhall not live, altho' his Life wou'd fave, 
For many Years, Old Jacob, from the Grave. 


The P locks of Iſr el (number'd like the Sand.) 
For Want of Paſture, graz'd in diſtant Land ; 


The Patriarchs, his Sons, his Shepherds were, 
His flocks, and herds, were their peculiar Care; 


I One 


(WI 


One Day, the Father (tho much loath to part 
With his lov'd child, this Fay' rite of his heart) 
Called the Boy; the Boy did ſtrait repair 
For his Commands, and his Commands to bear, 
My Son, he aid, to Shechem Land repair, 


Greet all my Sons, enquire of their Welfare, 


If they're in health, and all their F leecy Care. 


The Son, obedient to his Sire's Command, 
Set out in willing Search, of Shechem Land; ; 
Patience and Virtue, tended on each Side, 


And Providence n fature Guide, 


Long the Youth wander d o'er each Field and Plain, 
Long did he ſearch, but ſearched long in vain ; 
Till Fortune ſent a Friend to be his Guide, 
And told him where his Brothers did abide ; 
Dothan the place.—to Dothan then he went, 
Tho' weary grown, with Hunger almoſt ſpent ; 
E'er he arriv'd, his Brothers did him ſpy, 


Behold, the Dreamer cometh ! was their cry. 


T his 
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This was the Time, they to each other ſaid, 
Now was the time, the Fav'rite's blood to ſhed. 


His Brother Reuben, who much lov'd the Child, 
Thus artfully his Brothers all beguild; 

You council wrong, to kill him is not good. 

He is our Brother, ſpill not then his blood, 

But in ſome Cavern deep, his Body caſt, 

There let him ſtay, till he breaths out his laſt, 


Thus he advis'd, and the Advice he gave, 
Was not to kill his Brother, but to fave. 


The Council's good, they one and all did cry, 
The Council's good, and there's a Pit hard by; 
We'll caſt him in, that is his final Doom, 


And then we'll ſee, what of his Dreams become; 


The trembling Vouth, who heard their ſtern Decree, 
Begg'd much for Mercy on his bended knee; 
« Spare me, my Brothers, ſpare my tender Youth, 


„ love you all, and never told Untruth; 
I. 2. 


Indeed 


Made themſelves merry, 2nd fate down to eat, 
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Indeed I never r did, ſome Pity 1055 n e! 
ec And ſpare your Brother, for your Father's Sake!“ 
« O, bring him not untimely to his Grave, 


Let us both live, - ſome Mercy on us have! 


Thus begg'd the Youth, but all their Breaſts were ſteel, 
They turn'd their Backs, wou'd not his Sorrows feel ; 
But ſtripp'd his Veſt, (not thinking of the Sin) 
Then dragg'd him to the Pit, and puſh'd bien: | 


Their Brother gone, and Conſcience to defeat, 


When lo! behold! ſome Iſhmaelites came by, 
Bearing to Egypt Land, rich Spicery ; 73 

With choice of Balm and Myrrh, a noble Freight, 
Their Camels ſeem'd to bend beneath their Weight. - 


The Brothers did 'em n foy ; and did agree, 
Joſeph to ſell, and from the Pit him free ; 
Then drew him up, and to the Merchants ſold, 


Their hated Brother, for a Sum of Gold; 


ans 
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And next, by one and all, it was thought good, 
To ſlay a Kid, and drench his Coat in Blood ; 

' Unto their aged Father bear the ſame, 
And fay they found i it, as they backward came; 
This they perform'd; and homeward they did go, 


Deceitful Sons) with Countenance of Woe. © | i 
T- | 
Then to their fire, the bloody coat did give, 1 Fl 
And told their Tale.—The News he did receive b 
With filent Grief—at laſt his Speech had vent, . l 
And up to Heaven, he this Petition ſent, . | 10 


For Patience and cried, with Sorrow mild, 
6 An evil Beaſt, this Day hath me beguil'd | «if 
« Of the dear Youth, my only darling Child! 
« My Son! my Son ! I lov'd him as my life; 


« He was the firſt born of my Fav'rite Wife, 


«© Now he is gone, nothing ſhall e'er me ſave, h | | 


J will not live, we'll both poſſeſs one Grave! | I! 


« My Son! my Son!” 
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The Merchant Midianites, much lik'd their W 
And with great Glee, one to the other cries: 
The Youth is fair, and ſeems with Wiſdom fraught, 
Much Gain he'll bring, when he's to Egypt brought; 
He and our Merchandize, much Wealth will bring; 
Jovial we'll be, and make the Vallies ring! 


To Egypt Land they came: the Youth they ſold 
To Potiphar, (as Holy Writ has-told) |; 
An Officer, Captain of Pharoah's band, 

He lik d the Youth, and. bought him at their hand. 
All that he had, to Joſeph's Truſt he gave, 

Great was the Truſt to one that was his Slave; 
And whilſt he in his Maſter's Houſe did dwell; 
Whate'er he undertook. did proſper. well. 


Thus liv'd the Youth, with Peace and Plenty bleſt, 
His Troubles ſmall, and quiet was his Reſt, 
Till luſtful Love, inflamed had his Dame, 
She for him burn'd with an unlawful flame ;. 
| And 


6 | 
And Day by Day when e'er the Youth was by, ” | 
She fondly gaz'd and begg'd with her he'd lie. f 
(0 lust, vile luſt! how do'ſt thou draw aſtray, 1 
God's image man from out of virtue's way! 5 9 
O youth, like Joſeph, ſhun her fatal ſnare, j 
Fly her embrace, and of her touch beware.) i 
Joſeph reply'd, my maſter is my friend, : | | | 
My God I ſerve, I muſt not both offend. 1 
To pleaſe his fight and draw his thoughts aſtray 1 L 

| 

Each day ſhe deck'd herſelf in rich array, | GD . 1 
Thus day by day ſhe did intreat his love, | i 
But day by day in vain her ſuit did move. ( 


Her reaſon did her leave, ſhe kept no bound, 
She catch'd the youth and graſp'd his body round, 

_ Saying, lie with me. The frighted Joſeph fled, | 

And left (poor change) his garment in his ſtead, | 


Then rage, and hate, and diſappointed love, 


Ruſh'd in her breaſt and did her paſſions move 


For 
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For vengeance--=---His garment ſhe laid aſide 


Untill her lord came home, then ſobbing, cry'd, 


This faithful ſteward of the Hebrew tribe, 
Hath us'd me ill with mockery and gibe q 
And being ſtrong with me wou'd have laid, 


Had I not call'd aſſiſtance to my aid. 


Alternate paſſions preſs'd the maſter's mind, 
He thought his Wife was of the virtuous kind, 
The youth he thought to no one vice inclin'd, 
Nor did he fix his ſav'rite's final doom 
Till like a deluge tears from her did come. 
Within a dungeon damp the youth was bound, 


Horror and darkneſs to be ſeen all round. 


With patience mild, and with a ſteady mind, 


With conſcience clear the Youth was much reſign'd ; 


He knew his God when his good time did ſee, 


(As heretofore) his God wou'd ſet him free. 


And he was right---The Lord did rule the mind 


Of his keeper, he to him prov'd moſt kind, 


He 
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He in the priſon let him go at large, 
And of the priſon gate gave him the charge. 


| In times proceſs Pharoah the King was wroth, 
With two that ſerv'd, to priſon ſent them forth. 
Theſe fellow captives of the Hebrew Youth, 
(Who ill retain'd his innocence and truth) 
The ſelf fame night each man did dream a dream, 


And the next morn, to Joſeph told the theme 


With count'nance ſad; Then ſpoke old Jacob's ſon, 


“I'm here a captive, tho' no harm I've done. 
e I ſerve my God, and bear a ſteady mind, 
« It is his bleſſed will, and I'm reſign'd.” 


Then the interpretation did explain, 
That one ſhou'd live, the other ſhou'd be lain. 
Which came to paſs.----Friendſhip is but a name, 
This fort'nate man to whom good tidings came, 
Promis'd to Joſeph that he wou'd be kind, 
And former friendſhip keep within his mind, 
But he forgot him. 7 

K 


Ingratitude 
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Ingratitude thou bane of friendſhip' $ lore, 


With man thou dwell'ſt, and friendſhip is no more, . 


Two years elaps' d, the King two Viſions had, 
Which chang' d his mirth, his countenance was fad. 


He took no reſt it long diſturb d his brain, 1 b 1 
He ſent for his magicians to explain, ors 10 eee ele 


They ſpells did uſe, but ſpells and charms were vain, 601! 


Then Pharoah's butler did approach his King; 
Saying, hail dread Sir ! comfort to you 1 
There's a young man, he's of the Hebrew tribe, 
Who at this time doth in your priſon bidde, 
That can reveal the ſecrets of TONE heart, 


LOFT 


And tendency of both your dreams impart. ; 


Myſelf, great Sir, did you my King offend, _ 
For which your flave you did to Priſon ſend. 
There this young Youth explain'd-a dream to me, 
That I, your Slave, from Prifon ſhould get free. 


A man of truſt was ſent in haſte to bring 
The Hebrew youth before the Egyptian King. 
5 | When 


n 


When thus the King * My ſervant hath me told, 
(Bow not to me but with your King be bold.) 
* That by ſome hidden heavenly pow'r divine 


© You can explain to me two dreams of mine.” 


The youth began not in the leaſt afraid, 
Having envok'd the Lord unto his aid. 
« Great King, he cry'd; to God it doth belong, 
« For to explain if he'll direct my tongue, 
« I will unfold what doth diſturb your reſt, 
% Reveal your dreams. They ſeem of great beheſt.” 
The Monarch did.------And Joſeph then reply'd, 
Boldly, for heav'nly wiſdom was his guide. 


«© The firſt ſev'n years with a profuſive hand, 
« Plenty will pour its horn thro'out the land, 
& Ceres with ſun burnt look will bleſs the field, 
« And each half year a golden harveſt yield. 


The next ſevn. Famine dire with meagre jaws, 
« Feeble voice, eagles eyes, and Harpies claws, 
« Shall 
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10 Shall ſet out, (fad fight) with ſtaff in hand, © 
In ſearch of bread to eat thro out the land. 

“ But find none; unleſs you do provide, 
A man of wiſdom proper for to guide. {x9 4 


With ſparing hand your firſt ſev'n years increaſe, 
(A faithful Steward) till the famine ceaſe.” . 


Silent the Monarch ſtood with great ſurpriſe, 
Wonder and amazement had fix'd his eyes 
On Joſeph. At laſt he ſtarting cries: 

« If there's a Gad he doth with thee reſide, 
Thou ſhall not go, but in my palace bide, 


„ Dreſt in my robe and in my chariot ride.“ 

He took the golden chain from off his neck 

And with the ſamè the 1 A PT youth did deck, 
He made his people all to bow the knee, 

To him as tho' he'd been a deity. oa, 

Next did appoint this fav'rite out of hand 


Steward and Overſeer of the land. 


Amidſt his ſplendor and amid} his ſtate 
Each night and morn he on his God did wait 
His prayer thus began, 
Moſt 
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« Moſt mighty God ſtupendous are thy ways, 
Direct thy Joſeph how to ſpeak thy praiſe, 
5 Malice remove from me and ſtiff neck'd pride, 


« Voluptuouſneſs and ev'ry ill beſide. 


„ May all my thoughts my words and actions tend I 
« To pleaſure thee and work the gen'ral end, N 
For which from my own land thou did'ſt me ſend,” L 


Plenty appear'd and the whole land was gay, 
A conſtant ſpring the months ſeem'd ail like May. 
The ſubjects danc'd, and joyful was the King, 
Ceres was pleas'd and did great handfuls bring. 


When all was mirth and joy Joſeph's chief care, 
Was for the people and the King's welfare. 
With the earth's produce from the riſe of morn. 


Till night he fill'd large granaries of corn. 


Seven years elaps'd. Famine did next appear, 
Hunger led the Van, and Death brought up the rear, 
Then Ceres fled, and Plenty, Mirth, and Joy, 


Famine ſpread forth and did the land annoy. 
Dreadful 


6 


Dreadful havock. To Canaan land it ſpread, 
When Jacob heard in Egypt there was bread. 
He call'd his ſons, his ſons did him attend 

6 Prepare, he cry'd, I muſt to Egypt ſend, 
« We cannot ſtarve in Egypt there is corn, 
Prepare to 20 *guinit.tha approach of morn. 
„ God will attend your ſteps be not afraid, 


* 


Go, bleſs you my ſons. They bow'd and obey'd. 


To the Egyptian land they went with ſpeed 
Hunger lent em wings, twas a time of need. 
Then did approach, with reverence and dread, 


Joſeph, their brother, whom they thought was dead. 


Three times they bow'd to him, their errand told, : 


That for his corn, they brought a ſum of gold. 


He knew 'em all, but he for ſome wiſe end, 


Said they were Spies,. did them to Priſon ſend. 


Alternate paſſions his noble breaſt did move, 
Anger was one, the other brotherly love. 


Laſt 


( 


Laſt did reſolve himfelf for to reveal, 

But firſt he meant they ſhould much ſorrow feel. 

He from confinement ſet them all at large, 

And to 'em all he ſtrictly gave this charge : 

« You ſay a brother young you's ve left behind, 

To prove your truth, chooſe one, I with bin bind, 
The reſt may go, and when you do return, | 
That brother bring, altho your father mourn,” 

And to his people, orders he did give, 


To give 'em corn, their money not receive. 


They muſt obey.—Simeon was left behind, 


Againſt his own, and of each brother's mind. 


Silent and flow they homeward did return, 
With grief of heart, their conſcience prick'd 'em on ; 
Their cruel uſage of their Father's joy, 


Came in their minds, and did 'em much annoy. 


The good old man, when he had heard their tale, 
Sunk in his chair, and his old heart did fail 
He 
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He blam'd 'em much for naming of the boy, 
Who was his ſtaff of life, his only joy. 
Joſeph was gone, and Simeon left behind, 
His tears cid flow till he was almoſt blind. 


The Famine did increaſe, , their cc Corn was s gone, 
They wanted bread, and did begin tq mourn... 
They begg'd their father would conſent to part 
With Benjamin, altho' it gien d his heart; 

And promiſed, if they did alive remain, TS 
His youngeſt ſon OY would veing back Ate Han 


At at he did conſent, his fear did ca, 
He bleſs'd them all , and bid them go in peace: 
Two ſums of gold he gave for them to take, 


For fear the firſt return'd was a miſtake : 


Some fruits did add, a preſent from his hand, 


Unto the Governor of Egypt land. lien 


A ſecond time to Egypt they drew near, 
A ſecond time fore Joſeph did appear. 8 
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They found him puſhing Famine far away, 
And with much ſweetneſs bidding Hunger tay. 
Death for a time put up his dart and fled, 

Life ſtaid behind in the grim Tyrant's ſtead. 
They bowed low, and did their preſents give, 
He ſmil'd on them, their preſents did receive: 5 
His Mother's ſon he did look on with joy, 
His heart did yearn to hug the lovely boy. 
He cried peace, — peace be with ye all! 
Then to his chief Domeſtic he did call : 
Bid him againſt the following day prepare 
A ſumptuous dinner of all coſtly fare. 
With rich deſert, with choice of coſtly wine, 
Intending that they all with him ſhou'd dine. 
They all ſtood mute with wonder and amaze 
What this ſhou'd mean, they fathom'd not his ways. 
His acts to them without a cauſe appear, 


There it ſeem'd cruel, twas a friendſhip here. 


Their dinner over and to eaſe his heart, 


Himſelf revea'ld.---But firſt bid all depart, 


Thrice he ſtrove to ſpeak, and thrice the tears did flow, 
They ſympathiz'd, their breaſts ſeem'd big with woe, 
L | | | At 
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At laſt he cry'd . Your father's ſon behold, 


e Start not,—I'm Joſeph,—Joſeph whom you fold. 


« Weep not my brothers, 'twas the Lord's decree, 


He ſent me here to ſave you all and me. 


« How does my father, lives the good old man, 


« Dry up your tears and tell me if you can.“ 
Then wept aloud. 


Let all like Joſeph former faults forgive, 


That all from heov'n forgiveneſs may receive. 


Then Joſeph cry'd © for Jacob haſte away, 


Take chariots, horſemen, make no long delay, 
« Take bread and wine, take ev'ry thing you need, 


“ Take eagles wings and fly with utmoſt ſpeed. 


If he ſtays there famine will him conſume, 


I long to ſee and with him to commune.” 
Great preparations inſtantly were made, 

Of chariots, waggons, and a large parade. 

Of ſervants, camels, Frakes. and rich array, 

To entertain his father on his way. 
The ſons found Jacob on his bended knee, 

Praying to God that they might proſp rous be. 
Their ſudden news ſhook all his vital frame, 


He to them all did cry you're much to blame. 


They louder wept than he. 
Aſham'd—Rejoic'd—Their brother loſt, to ſee. 


« Old 
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Old I am grown and all my ſenſes weak, 
0 Deceive me not, my old heart do not break. 

Nor did his children in the leaſt believe, 
Till Joſeph's preſents firſt he did receive. 
Then faid it is enough; with joy did cry, 
Joſeph I'll ſee, and bleſs him cer I die. 
er he arriv'd at the Egyptian land, 

For to prepare Joſeph had giv'n command; 
with pleaſing joy he went without delay, 
To meet his aged father on the way. 

They met, each ruſh'd into the other's arms, 
And filent ſtood their hearts beat loud alarms : 
The Father on his aged knees did fall, 

The Son REO his knees did father call ; 
Bleſs your Son Joſeph, bleſs me Cer ye die, 
Bleſs you, my Son, the aged Sire did cry. 

He bleſt his Son, and next began to ſing 
This ſong of praiſe unto his Heav'nly King: 

70 ve birds that ſing, and the pure air divide, 
* Ye rivers deep, and purling ſtreams that glide, 
« Ye fiſhes all that in the ſame abide, 
© Ye flocks and herds, that graze within the mead, 


« Ye camels ſtrong, likewiſe ye neighing ſteed, 


Ye 


NW 
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*« Ye twinkling ſtars that glitter to our ſight, 


* Ye Sun and Moon that this our world do light, ; 


« Praiſe, praiſe the Lord! 


And all ye bleſſed” more he. a have dad. 


But wanted ſtrength ; bis venerable head 7 
Was · weary grown,—but Glent did adore: 

The God of Gods, whoſe bounty gave him more 
Than ever man on earth enjoy 'd before; 

And day by day, ill the approach of death, 
Praiſed his God, and then reſigned his breath... 


His ſon, thro! life 8 whole ſcene, acted his part | 


With uprightneſs and integrity of heart; 
Belov'd by God, by man he was the ſame, 

He in a Stranger's land, liv'd free from blame; 
And to the Gentiles God he did reveal, 

At proper times, with an uncommon zeal; 
Till his laſt breath, his praiſes did not ceaſe 


Unto the Lord—then laid him down i in peace. 
May thou, Great God, with energy divine, 
\ Reveal thyſelf, and on all Nations ſhine! 


That all like Jokph may thy name adore, | 
And ſing thy bean till time ſhall be no more! 
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